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I Thought My Soul Would Lift Up And Be Free 


> I thought my soul would rise up and fly, when I told you I love 
you. But it has not and I'm empty inside. <br> Hermione had loved Harry 
for as long as she knew him. She had told him she loved him the day 
He-Who-Must-Not-Be-Named had attacked . Harry had been slautered like a 
cow, and Hermione had saved the wizarding world. But she never felt 
whole after it . It was like an important part of her had been ripped 
away . Hermione alinated herself from all of her former friends. 

> 50 years later <br> 

> Hermione leaned against Harry's gravestone, and remembered her 
past. She remembered the love she had for Harry and still does. She 
remembered her rejecting every guy that came on to her because of her 
love. She leaned against her loves headstone and finally joined him in 
the afterlife . <br> 

><br>A/N : Sorta sad I know, but it's my first fic read and review. 

>Disclamer:I own no one but myself, and I'm not sure I own myself. I 
think the evil republician do ! ! ! ! <pxp> 


End 
f lie . 



